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JzR. x. 25. Pour out thy Fury upon the Heathen that know 
thee not, and upon the Families that call not on 
thy Name. | 


Een. v. 1. Be ye Followers of God as dear Children. 


Erk. vi. 4. Bring them up in the Nurture and Admonitiam 
of the Lord. 
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N MMM WAS a noble Reſolution which Foſhua made 3 
3 TT & As for me and my Houſe, we will ſerve the Lord, 
26S Joſh. xxiv. 15. How happy would it be, if this 

pious Reſolution was adopted by every Mafter 
of a Family in our Britiſb Iſrael? But, alas! we have the 
Form of Godlineſs, and but little of the Power. Many 
are publick Enemies to our dear Emanuel; their Lips and 
Lives being inconteſtable Proofs of it. Others content them- 
ſelves with a ſplendid Profeſſion, and, like the Jews of old, 
with a flaming Zeal cry out, The Temple of the Lord, 
the Temple of the Lord are we; but follow them home to 
their Families, and you will find there a grand Deficiency; 
a Deficiency of ſo important a Nature, that it is not fit to 
be named. Oh tell it not in Gath, publiſh it not in the Streets 
of Aſkelon, Here's a Profeſſor, one that is fond of the 
Chriſtian Name; one that appears to deteſt the common 
Pollutions of the World; frequents worſhiping Aſſem- 
blies; entertains Hopes of everlaſting Happineſs; and yet 
lives without Family-Religion, and pleads for an Excuſe 
his Want of Ability for ſuch ſacred Duties, or that he has 
no Time to attend to them. To thee, O ſleepy Profeſſor, 
would I addreſs myſelf, in the moſt affectionate, yet ſolemn 
Manner, upon this important Subject, and aſk thee a few 
Queſtions; a due Conſideration of which will outweigh all 
thy Objections, and leave thee without Excuſe. 


I. Where's thy Zeal for Chriſt, and Concern to honour 
him? Unleſs we walk conſiſtently with our Character, 
we cannot be ſaid to adorn the Doctrine of God our Savi- 
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dur. Is it not expected from one that names the ſacred 
Name of Chriſt, that he not only depart from all Iniquity, 
walk ſuitably to his Profeſſion in the World, but that he 
does the ſame in his Family? But here's a Profeſſor that 
waits upon God regularly in his Ordinances, and gives all 
the publick Evidences of a Chriſtian indeed ; diſcovers per- 
haps a becoming Zeal for the great Doctrines of Chriſtia- 
nity, and contends for the Faith once delivered to the 
Saints: But ſee, when he comes to his Family, he is ſtruck 
with a ſudden Silence, has loſt his Zeal, and has nothing 
to ſay either to God, or for him. His Children and Ser- 
vants are brought up Strangers to Family-Religion ; and their 
degenerate Natures will ſoon lead them to deſpiſe it, to 
repreſent it as unneceſſary, and to conclude, that Religion 
is nothing more than an outward Form, or a mere waiting 
upon God on the Lord's Day.——Oh Chriſtian ! (for I 
would fain yet call thee ſo) my Soul mourns for thee ! 
What, haſt thou Zeal enough to oppoſe the Entrance of 
every pernicious Error into the Church, and not enough to 
| fet up and carry on Religion in thy Family? Oh that I 
could perſuade thee to it ! Remember how much the Eyes 
of thy dear little ones and Servants are fixed upen thee, how 
narrowly they often inſpect thy Conduct, and take their 
Ideas of Religion from what they obſerve in thee. And oh! 
ſhall a Servant in thine Houſe have an Occaſion offered him 
from thy Negligence to blaſpheme that ſacred Name by 
which thou art called? Haſt thou nothing to ſay for thy di- 
vine Saviour? Doſt thou with an apparent Concern lament 
in publick a languiſhing Religion? and wilt thou not attempt 
a Revival in thy Family, but by a criminal Cowardice of 
Spirit, or careleſs Behaviour, lead thine Houſhold to think 
lightly of the Cauſe of the exalted Jeſus, and to flight his 
_ glorious Perſon and Salvation? I would not think hardly of 
thee, as if thou hadſt no Zeal for Chriſt, or Concern for his 
Intereſt : For have I not ſeen thee attending where the pure 
Ordinances are adminiftered ? Have I not heard thee con- 
tending for the peculiar Glories of Chriſtianity ? Have I 
not 


5 
not been frequently a Witnels of thy Liberality for the Sup 

port of the Goſpel ? And what does all this beſpeak, but a 
Concern for our Lord? I would gladly hope well of thee 
but I muſt be faithful to tell thee the Inconſiſtency there is 
between thy publick and private Walk. What a Beauty in 
Family Order! See a Chriftian walking with his Family in 
the Fear of the Lord from Day to Day, and like Abraham, 
that venerable Father, commanding his Children and his 
Houſhold after him] Here's an {/raelite indeed! What an 
Harmony, an Uniformity, in all his Conduct! Inſpired with 
a Zeal for his deareſt Redeemer, he is not content to appear 
publickly for him, but makes his Houſe a little Bethel, a 
School to train up his Children and Servants in the various 
important Branches of Chriſtianity, and to fit them for 
ſtanding up for the nobleſt of all Cauſes in a degenerate Day. 
II. Where's thy Love for thy dear Children, and Con- 
cern for their everlaſting Welfare? To call in queſtion thy 
Tenderneſs for thy Children would be highly offenſive to 
thee, and, perhaps, awaken thy Reſentment. But oh! 
what can I fay? I would ſtretch my Charity as far as can 
be conſiſtently done. But what can I ſay, when I ſee thee 
neglecting the Souls of thy Children? Thou art gratifying 
their Appetites with every Delicacy, clothing their Bodies 
in coſtly Silks, and pleaſing their extravagant Fancies 
with every Thing they defire : I ſee thee weeping over them 
when afflicted, thy Bowels yearning with Pity : I find thee 
full of Anxiety about their Settlement in this Life, and giv- 
ing all the Signs of a fond indulgent Parent; and who can, 
who would fay, thou doft not love them ? But oh! is this 
all the Affection thou canſt ſhew for thy tender Offspring? 
Haſt thou forgot thy poor Children have Souls, immortal 
Souls? Haſt thou not yet conſidered that they muſt ſtand 
before the Bar of God, and that, if out of Chriſt, they muſt 
periſh for ever? Does not this awaken thy Attention? Canſt 
thou bear the Thought of their being ſeparated from God, 
and their dwelling for ever with devouring Fire? What, theſe 
little Parts of _ tare from thy fondeſt Embraces here, 
and 
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and thrown into the Lake that burneth with Fire arid Brima 
ſtone ! The Thought is too much to bear. It moves every 
tender Paſſion of thy Soul, and is too painful to endure 4 
Moment. And why then ſo negligent? How canſt thou 
ſpend thy Days, and Months, and Years, and never exa- 
mine them as to their everlaſting State, inſtru& them in the 
great Doctrines of Chriſtianity, pray with them, and teach 
them by thy Example the great Importance .of Religion ? 
Come and view the bleeding Heart, ſee the wounded Spirit, 
hear the melancholy Groans of pious David on the ſudden 
Removal of his beloved Abſalom, and learn the Affection of 
a Parent. Obſerve his Conduct at the awful Tidings. Fol- 
low the mourning Saint to his Chamber. See, he weeps ; 
and, as he goes, he cries, with all the Brokenneſs of Heart, 
Oh my Son Abſalom, my Son, my Son Abſalom ; would God I 
Bad died for thee, O Abfalom, my Son, my Son. 2 Sam. xviii. 
33. What occaſioned ſuch overwhelming Sorrow, but the 
Fear of Ab/alom's Miſcarriage, the awful Thought of his dying 
unacquainted with God ? And oh! may ndt this be thy Caſe ? 
Whenever the mournful Scene appears, thou wilt have a 
double Pain, if thou art ſenſible at all. The Doubt about 
the everlaſting Welfare of thy Child will not only affect thee, 
but a View of thy Negligence will be like Darts ſticking in 
thy Heart, and force from thee theſe ſad Reflections.“ Oh! 
what have I been doing? My dear, my tender Child has 
been ſuddenly tore from me; and what Hopes have I of his 
everlaſting Happineſs ? Have I acted the Part of a Parent to 
him? When did J expoſtulate with him about his Soul? 
When did I pray with him, weep over him, and beſeech 
him to conſider the Things that belong to his everlaſting 
Peace? Oh cruel, hard-hearted Parent! now he's gone, 
(and ifout of Chriſt) gone beyond the Reach of Mercy and 
the Sound of Salvation for ever.“ Oh! my dear Reader, 
art thou a Father, a Parent, and do not the Souls of thy 
Children lie near thy Heart ? Did I know in what Manner 
to addreſs thee to melt thy Soul, convince thee of thy Duty, 
and ſtir thee up to it, I % do it. * 
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III. Where's thy Conſideration of that important Day, 
when thou muſt give an Account of thy Conduct as a Maſ- 
ter and a Parent? The greater our Charge, the more it 
ſhould awaken our Attention; and, if we act rationally, the 
more careful we are to diſcharge the important Truſt re- 
poſed in us. Every one of thy Family is under thy Care. 
As Servants are to be found faithful in the Diſcharge of their 
Duty to thee in Temporals, ſo art thou to inquire into and 
promote their Spirituals. Thou haſt One who is thy Maſter, 
who will ſay one Day to thee, Give an Account of thy Stew- 
ardſhip. And what, does the important Thought never ſtartle 
"thee? Is not this enough to remove all thy Objections of 
Modeſty, Want of Time, &c.? What more ſolemn than to 
appear before God, who knows all thy Neglects, and keeps 
an exact Account of all thy Behaviour? Art thou aſhamed 
of Chriſt and his Religion in thy Family? and oh! may not 
he be aſhamed of thee in the Day when thou ſhalt appear 
before his Tribunal? May he not juſtly ſay, Oh! thou ſloth- 
ful and unprofitable Servant, thou almoſt Chriſtian, thou 
hadſt no more than a Name to live, notwithſtanding all 
thy Show, thy outward Zeal: I ſet thee over a Family, 
gave thee Children and Servants: But fee thy Negligence: 
Shame prevented the Diſcharge of thy Duty, and/the Cares 
of Life eat up thy Time, and none was left for me and my 
8 Cauſe; Go into outer Darkneſs, where is nothing but Weep- 
$ ing, Walling, and Gnaſhing of Teeth. Tis to be feared, 
- this will be the Caſe with many who are Strangers to Fa- 
; mily-Religion. And oh! I would be jealous of theez oh! 
h may it never be thine. Tremble for Fear of that Day. Put 
8 it not at a Diſtance : Tis a coming. Every Hour brings it 
e, nearer: And when it comes, there's no eſcaping. Think, 
1d oh think, how awful, under the ſad Alarms of Conſcience, 
Ty and under a dreadful Conſciouſneſs of Negligence, &c. to 

hy enter an eternal World, and go to the ſupreme Judge! 
* Upon the whole, let me perſuade thee, oh Profeſſor! to 
ty ſet up Religion in thy Family, Let me deſire thee, for the 
Lord Jeſus Chriſt's Sake, for the Honour of that Name by 
which 
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—... whioPthoufart called; Jet me beſeech thee, if thou haſt any 
ReſpgtF hy own Peace in Life and Death; if thou haſt 
any Love ſor thy Children, any Concern for their everlaſt- 
ing Happineſs ; let me Qhatge thee, if thou haſt any Senſe 
or Thought of hat it is to appeat before God, and to give 
an Account Stewardſhip, to ſet up Fanily-Religion, 
I would advife thee as a Friend, I would exhort thee as a 
Miniſter, I. would intreat thee with all the Tenderneſs, the 
Bowels of a Parent, to act in thy Family like a Father, like 
i Maſter, like a Chriſtian. Oh! in the Name of Chriſt I 
would call upon thee; in the Names of thy long · neglected 
Servants I would beg thy Pity; in the Names of thy ten- 
der Offspring I would move thee to Compaſſion; nay, let 
me perſonate even thy own Soul, and exhort thee to attend 
to thy Duty: But, aftet all, ſhall I not prevail? Wilt thou 
ſtill make Objections? Will not Chriſt, nor Children, nar 
Servants, nor thy own Soul, thy own Peace prevail ? Oh, 
God forbid! T cannot let thee go: I would fain melt thy 
Heart, convince thee of thy Duty, and quicken thee to it. 
Oh! methinks I ſee thee ſtruck with Conviction, and hear 
thee crying out in the following broken, but pathetick Man- 
or? Dear Lord, I ftand ſelf-condemned. Oh, what a 
| "Profeſſor have I been!—Thy Love has at laſt won me.— 
ES - Ob, my dear Children, what a Parent have I been! Rea- 
5 "Ton, ſufficient Reaſon have you to reflect upon your Father, 
and call him "cut amidſt all his fond Indulgencies.—My 
NA „ poor Servants hive been faithful to me, but how unmindful 
_, oftheir immortal Concerns!—But, above all, my Redeemer 
may juftly complain, and ſay, Where's thy Love, thy Zeal 
for me? Lord, let me live nd longer in ſuch ungrateful, 
cruel Negligence, but come and quicken me; leave me not, 
till thou haſt made me all Obedience.” — Thus, oh thus, 
would I gladly leave thee, oh my deareſt Reader. Maß 
God give his Blefling to the above imperfect Hints; *. 
him I commit Foun them and ther. 4 Ie. 
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